





tAL 


cal chemi 
with invar 
protected | 
be relied 




































YER, 
HEMIST, 


where. 


ve Treasury ¢ 
N. Hanae. 

rch 17, 189 
am i 
not yet com 

cine is som 

f it is of f 

n as 

th.) Te 

; Union 

E. Toomas. 

> dealers. 

. 


SELL 





who are mab 


[. 
nt, who ifthe 
nselves, andé 
y really exe 


1) to send # 
hi wil® 


Publisher, 
jassau, ra A 


OK. 


3, 
















, just issue! 


LY HOYT 
0.9 bil 


TORE. 


n Street, Bort 
e last TWH! 
larged andi 
he offers 
Y, 

onable Term 
the supply of 
ationery 
AMES, &e- 
.nywhere ¢la 
—_—__= 
NION. 
R 

ove- No® 
ersy: 
ON, MB 


t. 
paruant oo 





51,95. 
ror, Agent. 





QLMSTEAD AND CO., PUBLISHE 


seene ? 






HUMBER 14. 

















VOL. XXXII. 





RS. 





BOSTON, THURSDAY, APRIL 8, 1858. 


N. WILLIS, SENIOR EDITOR. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
4 *‘*HERO!’’ 
We feel confident that our young friends | 


will be please | with our illustratin this 


It needs no comment—it speaks | 


week. 
foritself. Is there not something even 
sublime in the appearance of the whole 
Does it not suggest noble 
thoughts to your mind? And does it 
not, too, suggest sad thoughts? Do you| 
see away on the stormy ocean a poor| 
wrecked ship? Where are the crew? | 
Alas! that hat beneath the paw of the | 
dog tells the melancholy tale. Poor | 
“Hero!” all he can fetch home is, per- | 
haps, his master’s hat, and never more | 
shall he hear the well-known voice, or | 
feel the familiar hand. 8T. J. 

PERSEVERANCE VICTORIOUS. 

Always remember that a price must be 
piid for the development of any talent 
which God has given us, and that price 
This | 
Jonas Johnson was the youngest son of| 
morgan-builder in New England. He| 
was a small, quiet boy, in no way remark- | 
able except in his passion for music. So 
great was his love for music that from his | 
most tender years he could not listen un- 
moved to the singing of his sisters as they | 
went about their homely work. 


} 
| 
‘i | 
is--application and perseverance. 
story will show what we mean. 


The| 
choir of untutored country singers in| 
church service made tears fall from his| 
eyes upon his hymn-book while he joined 
his small voice with theirs. 

Although Jonas let his tears fall un- 
vittingly, his father saw them, and trea- 
sured them in his heart. When the boy 
had reached his eleventh year, the family 
left the country town and came to live in 
New York. Here his father determined 
tolethis son learn the organ. 

‘Remember, Jonas,’ said he, ‘I ama 
poor man, and can ill afford to go into 
this expense unless you do the work be- 
fore you manfully and patiently. I give 
you this profession instead of a trade be- 
cause I believe it to be your wish.’ 





being able to move those mysterious white 
and black keys to the sound and measure 
ofTe Deums and chants. A teacher was | 
selected whose manner of educating was 
thorough and profound. At the first les- 
s0n Jonas soon learned that the business 
was a serious one, especially when after a 
third time striking G instead of G-sharp, 
the heavy, quick blow of the master’s 
stick fell across his hands as they hovered 
over the organ-keys. Puvor fingers! they 
could work no more that day—they were | 
stiffened and red, He wept so much that 
he was requested to go home, and to re- 
turn again in two days. 
All the way home he sobbed, and held 
hands suspended from the wrists, a 
most pitiable object. ‘Ah! you old 
tafian ’ thought the tearful pupil, ‘ won’t 
my father give it to you for this ?, Won't 
he thrash your bones, old Bluebeard ?” 
He found his father in the workshop. 
‘Well,’ cried the organ-builder, ‘ how 
Went the lesson ?? He saw there had been 
trouble. 
Jonas with fresh tears showed his chafed 
fitgers and told his story. The father 
listened with darkened brow, and when 
the sad tale was ended, he solemnly led| 
bis son into a back room, and after inflict- 
‘nga thorough punishment, warned him 
terrible voice never again to complain 
of his master. 
Our hero felt for a while that this was 
most beyond endurance, and for several 
ours he lay upon a pile of shavings plot- 
ting Vengeance upon those whom he con- 
his worst ies, when a sudd 
thrill shot through him at the sound of 
tith organ tones. The sound came from 
his father’s ware-room. Evidently a mas- 
‘hand was there. Jonas sat up and 
ed. It was the portion of a prelude 
by Sebast 





the voice of a spirit. 
feet, and his whole soul trembled with 
the wonderful words it spoke to him,'Street.’ 
though as yet he hardly understood their 
meaning. He went to the door and gently 
opened it. 
stood opposite tohim. He did not wish 
to be observed, and passed quietly along 
at the end of the large room until he saw 

Jonas was satisfied, and his slim fingers | the musician. 
quivered in the anticipation of one day| Yes, Jonas recognized the long curling 





He rose upon his 


The back of tae high organ 


Could it‘be the master >— 


beard. Amidst the thrilling music the| 
boy contrived to pass on unnoticed. He 
remembered that in two days he must pre- 
sent himself. Could that terrible man be 
met with an imperfect lesson? The very 
thought was e shudder. Besides, Jonas 
felt an inspiration now. He again burned 
to be a musician. The revengeful spirit 
left him—he thought only of Sebastian 
Bach. 

A small organ had been placed in the 
little garret where Jonas slept. Thither 
he repaired, and commenced the work that 
ever since he has performed so well. 

The dreadec: master found no fault with 
the next lesson, and as Jofias advanced 
and he perceived that he studied with a 
zeal, an earnestness quite unusual in a boy, 
his stern manner relaxed, and he dared 
allow all the warmth of his heart to cheer 
his now beloved pupil. 

At the end of five months Jonas met 
with a great misfortune. His master, 


which so cut him down that the organ- 
builder feared for his son’s health. The 
boy stoutly refused to work under any 
other teacher, assuring his family that he 
felt able now to go on alone. Early morn- 
ing and late evening found the young mu- 
sician at his organ in the garret. 
who read this biography will scarcely be- 
lieve how great was his progress. But 1 
state facts. 


orga ist was to leave in a few weeks. 
nas listened. 


suit the congregation,’ said one. 





astian Bach, and. the marvelous 
Onies seemed to speak to Jonas as 


after a short and sudden illness, died— 


Those 


Jast after he had entered his twelfth 
yea} he happened to overhear two men, in 
a miasic store, conversing about a church 
in tie upper part of the city, where the 
Jo- 


‘He plays in too operatic a style to 


* Yes,’ said the other, ; ‘they are not 
fashionable, and the simpler the playing 


“HERO.” 


‘ Where is the church ?’ asked Jonas. 
‘It is St. C *s church, in 








Jonas returned to his organ, swelling 
with a great and new idea. The follow- 
ing Sunday morning he went early to St. 
Cc *s Church. No person had arrived 
except the organist, who was arranging 
music in the loft. Jonas stepped up the 
stairway and came round in front where 
he could see the selections. The organist 
turned at the intrusion. 

* What do you want here, Sir?’ said he. 
‘1 heard there was to be a vacancy, Sir.’ 
‘And do you know of one who wishes 
to occupy it?’ 

*I should like it.’ 

* You." 

* Yes, I am an organist.’ 

This simple reply brought a smile to 
the lips of the questioner. He pointed to 
a page in the service, and said, ‘ Play 
that.’ And giving up his seat to Jonas, 
he went to the side to blow the bellows. 
Feeling nervous and anxious, Jonas be- 
gan—at first tremulously, but gaining 
courage with every chord, he successfully 
accomplished the task, while the organist 
ran from the bellows to the music, and 
from the music to the bellows again, in 
great surprise. At the conclusion they 
both drew a long breath. 

‘ Well, that is rather remarkable !’ said 
the organist. ‘ And you want the vacan- 
cy? 

% Very much,’ replied Jonas, trembling 
with pleasure. 

‘Then come here this afternoon, just 
before church, and I will take you to the 
minister. He makes all these arrange- 
ments.” 

The boy went home, overflowing with 
great reflections. He said nothing to his 
father on the subject. He dared not trust 
himself yet. Never did hours pass so 
slowly as the two between dinner and 





came, and Jonas was true to his appoint- 


as an applicant for the vacancy. 
ister stood as Jonas told him his desire. 


leave in three weeks. 


church that afternoon. But the good time 


ment, as was the organist, who took him 
into the vestry-room, and introduced him 


Tall, white-haired, and benign the min- 


* Yes, my boy, the present organist will 
Will that give you 


vice?’ * Yes, Sir.’ ‘ ThenI have only to 
hear you play before deciding. ‘Will you 
take the organist’s place this afternoon? 
He will show you the forms.’ 

The proposal was sudden and unex- 
pected, and made Jonas’s heart quake ; 
but he felt that all depended on his cour- 
age, and he accepted. 

He took his seat before the great organ 
with a brave but serious spirit. The bell 
ceased tolling ; the minister entered ; and 
Jonas pressed his slight fingers upon the 
first chord of the voluntary, which, ex- 
temporaneous as it was, may be consider- 
ed the corner-stone of the grand success 
of his life. 

The music that afternoon was simple 
and pure as the heart from which it flow- 
ed. Again Jonas presented himself be- 
fore the minister, who received him ina 
most affectionate manner. 

‘Keep to this simple style,’ said he, 
and we shall never wish to change. How 
much salary have you fixed upon?’ 
‘Indeed, Sir, I never thought of it. 
only wished to play in a church.’ 
The minister sat down at a table, and 
taking pen and paper, went on: ‘ You 
shall receive what we have always paid— 
the sum of one hundred and fifty dollars 
a year. I will draw the agreement. Come, 
now, and sign your name.’ 

* Your writing is not equal to your or- 
gan-playing,’ continued the minister, 
smiling, as he saw the child-like, uneven 
signature of Jonas Johnson: ‘ but one 
cannot expect every thing of such a little 
fellow. Here, then, is the contract.— 
Take care of it.’ 

Jonas took leave of his friends, and 
hurried home. When the family of the 
organ-builder gathered about the hearth- 
stone that evening, the youngest tame to 
the father, and drew forth his contract. 

* What is this, my son ?” 

Jonas made no answer, but waited 
while the spectacles were adjusted on the 
respective noses of both parents—waited 
until they had read the agreement drawn 
by the minister—waited until his mother 
had hugged him almost to suffocation, 
and until his father had taken two turns 
across the floor and said, ‘ He’s going to 
be a great master, wife—a great master! 
God bless him!’ And then he could 


I 








the better they are pleased.’ 






time to become acquainted with our ser- 


wait no longer, but ran up to his little 


| garret, where he seemed to feel the pre- 
sence of many ‘great masters;’ and 
| throwing himself upon the cot, gave vent 
|to his welling heart in sobs of joy, and 
| hope, and ambition. 
| ‘The organ-builder’s prophecy came 
true. The world is now indebted to Jo- 
nas for some ofits best church music. As 
a composer and teacher he is ‘ great.’— 
| Those who are as fortunate as the writer 
of this sketch in having him as a teacher 
to their children can truly say they know 
a * great master’ in all senses. 
The organ-builder is now a happy, hale 
, old man, but he insists tat he can never 
forgive himself for having so severely 
beaten his gifted son, after his first lesson, 
although Jonas tries to make him believe 
that it was probably the foundation of his 
success.—Harper’s Weekly. 





THE DYING GIRL AND HER BIBLE. 

| Avcolporteur of the Bible society, who 
| was travelling in Kentucky, met a com- 
| pany of wild young men, and proposed to 
|sell them one of his Bibles. When he 
| opened his saddle-bags and showed them 
|his Bibles, they were astonished at their 
|cheapness. They had never seen as cheap 
|books before. One of these young men, 
| who was awfully wicked and profane, took 
|up one of the Kibles, and asked, 
| * What is the price of this ?’ 
| When told that it was thirty cents, he 
jexpressed his astonishment again and 
| again, and with a most horrid oath declar- 
|ed as it was so very cheap he would buy 
|it as a present for his little sister. The 
little girl was delighted with her present. 
A missionary of the American Sunday 
School Union formed a Sabbath School at 
a church, standing upon a hill in the 
midst of a wood, about a mile from her 
home, and she became one of the most 
faithful and attentive of its scholars.— 
Through all the long summer, she studied 
her lessons with the greatest interest.— 
The new Bible was her most precious 
treasure, and when her lessons were 
learned, or she returned from the Sabbath 
School, it was placed away with the most 
scrupulous care, lest the dust might spoil 
it. 
As 1 have become somewhat familiar 
with the route she travelled over, I can 
see her in imagination, as on each return- 
ing Sabbath, with a mild and happy face, 
she started across the fields, and followed 
a footpath until it led her over a bul bling 
brook, up a long, steep hill side, and she 
found herself among the happy little com- 
pany of children, that had followed many 
a winding path converging to that school. 
She was always a delicate child, and as 
the summer passed away, her health 
gradually failed, until she was unable to 
be in her place in the Sabbath School.— 
She was the pet child of the family, but 
notwithstanding all their efforts, she con- 
tinued to grow weaker and weaker, until 
it became evident that she could live but 
a very short time. 

Though her love for the Bible and the 
Sabbath School had been great, she had 
never given expression to any special inte- 
rest in regard to her own salvation. In- 
deed, there was little in her home to draw 
out such expressions, for though the 
family was large, parents and children 
were all unconverted. It was a prayerless 
family. Her eldest sister, who had the 
principal care of her during her sickness, 
became very anxious to know her feelings, 
and determined, as delicately as possible, 
to dill her attention to this subject.— 
Knowing her great love for her Bible, and 
thinking she would wish to leave this, 
and some other gifts to her particular 
friends, she said to her one morning, 

‘If you should not get well, sister, what 
shall we do with your things ?’ 

She did not reply for some time, and 
then instead of answering the question, 
she said, 

*I want to see body body to 
talk with me—somebody to pray with 
me.’ 

But there was no one in that family that 
could kneel down and pray with the dying 
child that they all loved so much. 

Messengers were sent, at her request, 
for a minister, and as he could not be 
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found, for a pious old man in the neigh- 
borhood. I subsequently saw this man, 
and heard his account of his visit to this 
family. When he reached the house, she 
was suffering greatly on account of cramps 
or spasms, and her father was proposing 
to relieve her pains by putting her into a 
warm bath.- As he entered the room, he 
heard her say, 

«I don’t want to be put intoa bath, pa. 
You want me to get well, but I don’t 
want to get well. I wanttodie. I want 
to go to heaven, and be with Jesus and 
the angels.’ 

He went to her bedside, and though her 
sufferings at that time were so great that 
he could have but little conversation with 
her, yet he was confident, that in the pe- 
rusal of God’s Word, enlightened by his 
Spirit, sne had been made wise unto sal- 
vation. Jesus had pardoned her sins, and 
she knew that he was about to take her 
to himself in heaven. It was a solemn 
and delightful service to commend that 
dying child, and that weeping company, 
to God in prayer. 


m 
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death, at six o’clock the next morning, 
her room was a place of surpassing inte- | 
rest. Her mind was calm and clear, and 
her hope in the merits of Christ was, as 
an anchor to her soul, sure atid steadfast. 
One by one she gave hér dying exhprta- 
tions and warnings to her parents, her 
three elder sisters, and the friends who 
had assembled from the neighborhood, 








i 


shook hands with them, bade them good-|heart from the cries of the unfortunate 
and told them to meet her in heaven. | man. 


bye, 
She did not even forget a little black boy 
that was at work for her father, 


pity for those poor sufferers who were 
from day to day extended on that sheeted 
table. 


ills of which flesh is heir to,’ the door 
opened, and u 


and the instruments of amputation readily 


bling form told us that the sufferer was 
conscious of his situation and dreaded the 
pain he was about to endure. Perhaps, 
thought I, as I looked upon the mortified 
and deadened limb, perhaps that man is 


mourn over his misfortunes, and friends 
to minister to his wants but none now 
are with him, he is to bear his pains alone. | after this great day, 
The saw followed the knife, and soon the | lice will allow fire-crackers in our streets 
limb was taken off. As the surgeon W&S) before or after the 4th of July. There is 
taking up the arteries, ousvosity led me to| 11 obvious reason in the latter case, but 
inquire the cause of the disease, and my 
feelings were indescribable when I wus 
told—* while in a state of intoxication, for | 
want of a better shelter, slept he ina barn | 
From this time until the hour of her | and froze his feet!’ : ’ 

I was faint and sick with the sight, and |about it, and the Chinese are remarkably 
rose to leave the room. The hand of my local f all old cust 
friend held me by the shoulder while he ‘@@cious 0! a © ee. 
asked me if I did not intend to see the 
whole operation ? 


As I was meditating upon the ‘ many 
ma board was brought a 
an exhausted with disease and worn out 
ith pain. He was laid upon the table, 


pared. The bloodless face and trem- 


father, who has a wife and child to) 





‘Is it not already done?’ I inquired. | d 


* No, the other is to be taken off.’ 


I hastened from the spot, again to be attributed the fact that the Chinese have 


n the open air, and relieve my ear an 


If I have listened unmoved to temper- 


but had/|ance lectures, and temperance addresses, 


him called in, and addressed him as kind- | the eloquence of that place converted me. 


ly and as earnestly as she had the others. | 
The brother, who had given her the Bible, 


/the rum! 


But the man who provided him with 
I would that he were there, 


was that day in the woods, and he was) and if the groans of that suffering man | 


sent for at her request. 
the room, and made his way to her bed- 
side, through the weeping company, she 
placed her pale little hand in his, and in 
the most affectionate manner commnenens ) 
her dying address to him. It was more! 
than he could endure. As she felt his | 
hand drawing away, she uttered her sim- 
ple ‘Farewell, Joe; but meet me in 
heaven.’ 

Through the day and night her conver- 
sation amazed all who saw her. She was) 
willing, anxious to be gone. She rejoiced 
in the hope of soon entering the society} 
of the blessed in heaven, with ‘joy un- 
speakable and full of glory.’ After thus'| 
giving her brief testimony to the power of | 
the Word of God, she fell sweetly asleep 
in Jesus. 

Some hours before her death, she called | 
her eldest sister to her, and made her| 
promise that she would see that she was| 
buried with her Bible under her head in| 
her coffin. She was not asked, and did | 
noi give, any reason for this request. I 
cannot think that she expected any bene-| 
fit from this method of burial. Few chil-| 
dren ever loved any object, as she did her 
Bible ; and I suppose this is to be regard- 
ed simply as evidence of her remarkable | 
love for the book that had been so richly 
blessed to her soul. 

Having heardof her happy death, and of | 
the great grief of her family, in one of my 
long horseback journeys through the State, 
I rode several miles to see them. I sat} 
for hours under their humble roof, and 
could but mingle my tears with theirs, as 





they told me far more than I can tell you, | that day for kite-flying, in preference to | 80nous wind, and this term has been adopt- 


in such a communication, of her dying 
hours. Many, many of her parting words 
still lingered in their memories. I read 
and endeavored to explain the Word of 
God to them, and could but urge them, 
with all the persuasive power that God 
bad given me, to heed the gentle voice 
that still sounded in their ears, and pre- 
pare to meet the sainted and loved one in 
heaven. As I commended -them in prayer 
to God, and left them, I could but hope 
that his Spirit would complete the work 
that had so evidently been commenced in 
their hearts. 
prayers that the whole family may yet be 
saved? 

If God can thus bless ‘his Word when 
given by the wicked and profane, will not 
children every where do all in their 
power to send this Blessed Volume to the 
destitute, and follow their gifts with their 
prayers ?— Bible Society Record. &® 





A TALE THAT IS TRUE. 

A short time since I was invited by a 
friend to accompany him to Hos- 
pital to witness an operation, which was 
to be performed that day. I consented, 
not that I wished to look upon a suffering 
man, but rather that I might have an op- 
portunity of seeing how operations were 
conducted in these dwellings of the af- 
flicted. 





the scenes of anguish which their walls 


had witnessed, and exciting in my heart 


As he entered | could not reform him, a 
|tomb would fail to do it. 


voice from the 





THE FAMILY. 





For the Companion. 

HOW THE CHINESE FLY KITES. 

My Youne Frrenps.—As the time is 
fast drawing nigh when your summer 
games will engage your play-hours, per- 
haps you would like to know how the 
boys fly kites in China, and I really think 
you may get a notion or two from the des- 
cription. 

The Chinese, as perhaps you are aware, 
are a very ingenious nation, and carry 
some arts to a much higher perfection than 
can be attained either in America or Eu-} 
rope; for example, there is silk-making, | 
porcelain, fire-crackers, &c. ; and even | 


celebrate the 4th of July at home. All 
their faces are turned up to observe the 
evolutions of the butterflies, hawks, and 
numerous other styles of kites which fill 
the air, amidst the huzzas and shouts of 
men and boys from all parts of the ground. 
There is always some little special excite- 
ments, such as when a string breaks and 
the kite goes whirling and zigzaging down 
among the houses ; or when two strings 





in the matter of making kites, I am in- Evening Hymn. 


clined to think they far surpass us. 
Would you believe it—the Chinese ac- 
tually have a holiday once a year devoted 
entirely to the sports of flying kites; on 
which occdsions men, women, and chil- 
dren engage in it with great zest? This 
day is, in their reckoning, the ninth of the 


ninth month, when all the inhabitants of | Arabia, Egypt, parts of Hindostan, 


the cities and towns fly kites on the high- 
|est hills in their vicinity. 


will be curious to know why they select 


| any other, or why they select any parti- | 


— 
god almost 

e 
were very @ 
pe would n 


jololos are 
to lead the: 
ised 
ann and 
churches ¥ 
mises, and 





Ss 
wind deposits a greasy fluid on the skin. | away all day with your gun, and the 
If a person, for experiment’s sake, inbales | bits will still bolt; but once co 
the wind, his palate and throat becomes speaking. and your sport is over, the 
instantly dried up. The same effeets are | ret lies in, and the rabbits submitito 
experienced from inhaling it by the nose, | tain death sooner than move towards 
but not so suddenly. To prevent this ef-|voice. Partridges are so muce ac 
fect, and to render respiration more easy, |ed to the loud voice of farmers and 
the Arabs cover their faces with the kafieh|ers, that generally speaking, you may 
—a handkerchief which they wear on|as much as you like in pursuit of them. 
their heads. In passing through the tex- | Nothing proves the power of man over(, 
ture of this fabric the wind loses a part of | brute creation more than his voice, Era, 
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I seated myself by the side of 
my friend, while my eyes wandered about 
the room, tarrying on knives, saws, and 
other instruments which lay upon the ta- 
ble before me, painting to my imagination 


|cular day at all. They say that in olden 
| time, a certain man was informed by one | 
who pretended to know the future, that | 
|on a specified day some calamity would | 
| befall his house, or his property. So he| 


took all his family on the morning of that | 





\day, and went away to the hills. On re- 


| turning home, at nightfall, he found his 
domestic animals all dead! 


example, they go to the hills on the ninth 
day of the ninth month, and thus avoid 
any domestic calamity which might befall 
jtime pleasantly, they take along their 
kites and fly them. This seems rather a 
strange reason, but it is the best the Chi- 
nese can give. 

On this day the air seems full of kites, 
of all sites and varieties of shapes. Some 
are in the shape of spectacles, others re- 
present fish—flying-fish, 1 think ; others 
various kinds of birds, snakes, bugs, or 
butterflies. Some have seen them in the 
shape of men and beasts! I assure you 
it is a rare sight, and one cannot help be- 
ing surprised to see so many thousands of 
people covering the hills, and to witness 
the enthusiasm manifested by old as well 
as young. It reminds one from America 
of the crowd which usually assembles to 








That day | 


Will not many unite their | %™* the ninth day of the ninth boomer 


} 
| The Chinese say, that in imitation of I 


| them at home; and to while away the| cooler. 








































become entangled in the strife on the part| certain degree of moisture is also imparted | skulk away-if they hear him speak, ‘flow ce 
of their owners, or when a hawk of gigan- | © ~ a a a _ ? 
. . s mouth by the breath itself, which greatly *is 
ae age 4 aa {facilitates breathing ; and the burning air) SCRAPS FOR YOUTH, 7 es, 8 
range to say, the “hinese fathers \is prevented from penetrating suddenly —_— thing great 
won’t allow any kite flying either before or| into the mouth and lungs. ‘The Arabs CHARLIE’S MITTEN ) 
. 8. stone. 
no more than the po-| have also, generally, adopted the practice} , C a ‘ ; working ir 
| of enveloping their whole body, and even| }, ; ee ther?” al of mitten of God’s p 
the head, in a large cloak when they lay wil angy.- hand sph arr ing witho 
down to sleep, whatever may be the de- ‘wh ng = ‘ lmed 9 fruits.’ 
; ‘ gree of heat they have to endure. It is 59 08 eee Aaa & few sweely What a! 
it seems strange that so innocent and certain that this wind, when it does not T os ane be written 
harmless a sport as kite-flying should be | kill, produces a great degree of exhaustion.| 44 Wil Lag a ae ta vi body enga: 
prohibited except on this day; but it is| As a peculiar fact, it is stated that the be should teas oa" hacks pity her i member tt 
an old custom, and so there’s no more | bodies of those who have been killed by | 7 balls of th + fall it for a les 
$ the simoom undergo in a few days, and | ore", peutd edi a new: ia couraged ; 
. > |even hours, a peculiar kind of dissolution. | °° abe inmemetely out come Se day by de 
Everything | A very small force is able to remove all | warm, colored flannel, and it was notiag bo see th 
| must be done just as it was always done, | the bones from their sockets. Thisis the| — — eae sgn with glowing what if w 
| and just when, precisely, as regards the | statement of the Arabs, who consider such | ° ‘Ae wer Fe peing ther? work to d 
fthe month and the year. To this|® Corpse as contagious as the plague—j)| , me ey en Cee eee is by har 
ay 0 y : < ee Not quite. They will be, soon, OY 
spiri - ‘ ‘ During the wind, breathing is much re-|,,. q Y. w 9 rking \ 
pirit, carried out in all things, may be lieved b - - : this on, and see how it fits you. Werxing 
y strong vinegar being applied to|  ; It is just right, and it i everywhe! 
. , gee ‘“* | the nose, and this is also said to diminish h he gar SG mt Ave tion of 8 
never improved on their original dis-| its bad effects. Sometimes the simoom t “ opine tense h . + 1 im great is di 
coveries and plans. lasts for three days and three nights to- | » — drought a piece of elastic braid 
gether, but not commonly. There are, sp! po rhe t h bl ' 
THE CHILD SAMUEL. however, instances in which it has con-| .,;. on?” : ae Ce 
Hush’d was the evening hymn, tinued - blow forseven days. Sometimes ‘Oh no.’ came 
The temple-courts were dark ; it is not experienced for a period of ten, A iow cane titch oa then i 4 
The lamp was burning dim and even fourteen days; but the Arabs d th +. han’ z a the tal who die . 
Before the sacred ark ; think that it has only changed its place, COrenes She amp Sele; Sues ole South A 

When suddenly a voice divine and is blowing in another part of the | °*™™* Were Clesped about mothers was his 1 

Rang through the silence of the shrine. country. and she was reaping a harvest of ki but impe 
Tho dbsiitenth ent ola, teow she not repaid,for labor, althe im ture, an 
ete Pest of Israel slept ; THE KAFFIRS AND THE crows. |*he se cepa ay weoy baa th _ hi 

is watch the temple-child, : _|new demand was made upon her? § je a 
The little Levies, kept ; Sew: prose he a to pn gen tenderly and gratefully those blue her way 

And what from Eli’s sense was seal’d, q 7 oh as “Picadas 1M | looked up to her window, while the litt “Of : 

‘The Lord to Hannah’s son reveal’d. and shot two crows that had made a regu- |) 45 were rolling up the snow-balls, : 

" lar joke of him for several weeks. These mae by oo nigel 

O, give me Samuel's ear! two birds had established their quarters 1 am glad Charlie has a mother. “& been on 

Ali cecal eat § — ear his kraal, and were going to build a you not just such a good mother? > ak 
Each whisper of Thy word; nest in a large tree. The Kaffir would 4 

Like him to answer at Thy call, soon have destroyed their eggs, but, in the THE SPINNER BOY. bered uf 

And to obey Thee first of all. meantime, the birds tock every opportu-| Several years ago there was a brig ow 
O, give me Samuel’s heart! nity of stealing any mealeas that might be |little spinner boy in one of the mills wr raf 
A_owly heart, that waits put out to dry, or bits of meat that might | Glasgow, Scotland. He spun all throng a t 
Where in Thy house Thou art, be left in the sun, and were for a moment | the summer vacations to earn money _ wel 
Or watches at Thy gates; _ unwatched ; his gardens, also, were ex-|go to school in winter; and very dilige en 
by day -—~ night, a cape = = amined occasionally for seed. When the| was he, both at school and in the mill, pe aon 
phe dpiansds: acts eatin eta old Kaffir rughed out at the birds with his | A great deal of knowledge he pickedy ont 
O, give me Samuel’s mind! kob-kerries, they would fly away quickly, | and the best of all, was the knowledge te 
0 he tay he er faith, giving an ironical sort of ‘ caw,’ and, set- God. Then he wanted to become a ory 
To Thee, in life and eet tling high up in the tree, look down upon |sionary, and God dpened his way when _ : 
That { may cad wits child-like r him and continue their jokes. I witnessed | was of age. . 
EL yes, : : a “<0 J d never si 
Truths that are hidden from the wise.—| this proceeging on first arriving at the| The Missionary Society sent him “Th 
kraal, and laughed immoderately at the|South Africa. There he married a goog , - 
old women’s expressions, as they shook|missionary’s daughter, and for a wh ae 
eum susces their fists with rage at the birds, and told | stayed with his father-in-law. But coher 
‘ . . me the crows were so cunning, that the \}onged to explore the heart of Attics _* 
In countries which border on sandy de- ; ee y aot oe . dle the 
n ; : y would not walk into a trap, and they al- |God opened this way also, and he start d 
|serts, a very hot wind, which powerfully | ways served the man in the same manner | off alone—no, not alone, for God wasvwil ae 
affects the animal creation, is generally | in which I had seen them behave. I|him. On our maps of Southern Afi Pein : 
experienced whenever the wind blows walked quietly down to the tree on which | there are large blank spots denoting th ro. 
thence. Hence is is experienced in Syria, | the birds were perched ; they little sus- | we do not know what is there—sandy wood 
| pected the new dodge that was going to|serts, wesuppose. But, Dr. Livingsto 
‘ ; se and|be practiced on them; they gave some|for that was his name, found themfi when | 
Guinea. It differs somewhat in its effects | very jocular caws as I came near them;| countries, watered by large rivers, werd, 
Perhaps you|in different places. The name, Simoom, | and cyed me with a sort of supercillious| peopled by negroes much Yetter off ie 
|is Arabic, and signifies a burning or poi- | bend of the head. The excitement of all | those living on the sea-coast. They hme 
ba pa was intense, as they looked on|never seen a white man: of Englia literal! 
: om a distance to witness the effect of my | they had heard, and called them a ‘t 
i“ in most European languages. sttack. I walked round the tree until te loved the black man.’ oe 

Its effects on the human frame are ex-|both birds were nearly in a line, they,| Was it not dangerous travelling? OM 4, ho 
tremely deleterious, and many of the| meanwhile, watching all my proceedings|yes. He was attacked by fever thirty limb 
Mohammedans who goon pilgrimages from | most carefully, and, I have no doubt, flat- | times, and once a lion sprang uponti sa * 

: . : ; : new 
Turkey and Persia to Mekka are killed | tering themselves that they were not going|and broke his arm. There were be 
by it, as their road lies through countries|to be humbugged by me. Suddenly, a|wild animals. Zebra and giraffe wered or. 
extending along the Syrian Desert, where | charge of shot rattled through the branch- cellent food. The people were very ki _ 
the wind originating in that sandy plain|es, and down the crows both dropped, | Sometimes for months and months ati 
appears to possess more noxious qualities fluttering tothe ground. A yell of delight |news wes heard of him, and his fri hi ‘ : 
than any other. It always makes its ap- | from the expecting Kaffirs was the result of | were afraid he was dead. His father oA 
pearance during strong south-western| the success, as they rushed down towards|law once undertook to forward him rere 
winds, but only between the middle of| their formerly triumphant, but now hum- | package of letters. The package re in 

June and the 21st of September. This| bled enemies. Half-a-dozen hands eager-|a river, on whose opposite banks li rae 

wind blows only in short gusts, which are | ly seized on each bird, and in afew seconds | two tribes at war with each other. tus 

of unequal duration ; but even the shortest | their bodies were torn into the smallest) ‘ Here is a package for the good sl . 

| continue longer than it is possible for any pieces and seattered to the winds, whilst | man, for Dr. Livingstone,’ cried the # bebe 
|man to hold his breath. The gusts are|@ shower of thanks and great praise fell to|on the south side to those on the ch 4 
| burning hot, but the intervals are much| my share.—Sporting Scenes amongst the| side ; ‘ cross over and take it.’ Bibl 

” The difference of temperature be- | Kafirs of South America. By Captain | “You are cheating us,’ answered Wi 44 c 

tween the gusts and the intervals is said) 4. W. Drayson, R. A. | north siders ; ‘the bundle is witch-t * 

|to amount sometimes to ten degrees of medicine; we won’t come.’ ~ 
|Fahrenheit. It is easy to conceive that] EFFECT OF THE HUMAN VOICE. ‘We shall leave it here,’ cried MM nq. 
| the human body, exposed repeatedly and} No sound, however loud, whether pro- southsiders ; ‘if it’s lost you shall t hanc 
suddenly to such a difference of heat,|duced by a cannon or a fowling piece, | ‘He tisk.’ his: 
must be greatly affected. causes the same amount of terror among The northsiders thought better of) “ 

_ Some travellers assert that when the| wild animals and wild bifds, as the hu-|‘T°ssed over, took the package and Gd ne | 
simoom blows, the atmosphere takes a/man voice. I have always known more it to a little island in the river, « 
yellowish hue, frequently passing into the| grouse to be sprung by sportsmen speak- they built a hut over it, and where #¥ “ 
color of lead; and that the sun appears| ing to their dogs or to each other, on the afterwards, the doctor found it safe for 
dark red whenever it blows with force. It) mountains, in the shooting season, than sound. - “ 
is attended with a putrid and sulphurous| by any other cause; and it is a rule of In four years he travelled eleven ®r 
smell, and the air appears to be thick and| mine only to make use of the whistle and | °#"4 miles where no white man evet my 
heavy, so as to excite the feeling of suffo-| signs to my dogs, such as taking off my before ; and as you may suppose, DOMME to 
cation. It ions & Pp perspira-| hat, etc.; and a wicked and cross look brought home a great deal of intere lott 
tion, increased still further by the oppres-|has often more good effect upon a dog|*24 important knowledge about the 0¢ 
sien felt on the chest, and by the difficulty| than a whipping. So, likewise, in snipe rior of Africa. He was gone from * 
of breathing. The perspiration itself is shooting, one word spoken springs more land sixteen years, and scarcely “ 
thicker and more ‘ sticky’ than in common | birds than twenty shots. If you go to English in all thattime. And though wan 
cases. It has even been thought that the a rabbit burrow to ferret, you may bang quite forty years old, his face is nb it? 



























































a 
god almost as black as a black man’s from 


he would not stop long. O,no 


tolead them to Jesus Christ. God has 
gee to ‘give the heathen’ to his 


churches would lay claim to God’s pro- 
mises, and come out to Africa and labor 
to bring this beautiful land under the rule 

















THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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and exposure. The English 
very glad to welcome him back. But 
! the Ma- 


are waiting for him. He wants 


-and Dr. Livingstone wishes the 


sus’ sake,’ I suggested. 


Shipmate, it is an awful thing to die—and 
I have got to go! 
here to tell me how to get ready !’ and he 
trembled with earnestnees. a 
short pause, during which he seemed to be 
in deep thought, he said, ‘Do you know 
of any place where it is said that such 
sinners as I can be saved ?” 


“* * Pray God to give it to you for Je-|manded not to, they will inevitably bring 
upon themselves troubles of the most se- 
rious and painful character, and when they 
are suffering from them, cannot have the 


consoling reflection of not being to blame. . 


«Oh, yes! Jesus is the Saviour !— 


Oh, if mother was 





After ‘ 
CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





DISOBEDIENCE. 


Iquoted1| « A happy New Year to you, Aunt Su- 


ing Jesus. 

ad can such a great work ever be 
» 

It ‘is not by grand meetings, fine 
es, and much excitement that any- 
thing great is done,’ answers Dr. Living- 
stone. ‘No, it is by hard working— 
working in quiet, working under a sense 

































































f it of God’s presence everywhere, and work- 
| ing without expectation of seeing the 
| fruits.’ 
W sweetly What an answer is that! Worthy to 
be written in letters of gold. Let every-| 
, body engaged in a great undertaking re- 
her i he these words. Let the boys take| 
makin itfora lesson. We are so apt to be dis- | 
en oy, ed; we seem to get ahead so little} 
nittens a day by day. We complain that we do | 
7 * "NEE not see the fruits of our labors. Well, | 
| Blowing what if wedo not? God has given us a| 
r? work to do, and we must do it; and ‘ it| 


great is done.’ That’s it. | 


js by hard working—working in quiet, | 
working under a sense of God’s presence | 
everywhere, and working without expecta- | 
tion of seeing the fruits, that anything | 


Tim. i. 15, ‘ This is a faithful saying and 
worthy of all acceptation, that Christ Je- 
sus came into the world to save sinners, 
of whom [I am chief.’ ‘Oh, shipmate,’ 
said he ‘that is good. Can you think of 
any more?’ I quoted Heb. vii. 25, ‘ He 
is able to save them to the uttermost that 
come unto God by him, seeing that he 
ever liveth to make intercession for them.’ 
‘That’s plain. Now ifl only knew how 
to come to God!’ 

“*Come like a child to its father,’ I 
suggested. 

*** How’s that ?” 

*** As the child feels that his father can 
he!p him in danger, so you are to feel God 
can help you now. And as the child 
trusts his father by fleeing to him, so you 
must frust Jesus by casting yourself upon 








| him. 


“He lay alittle time engagedin ear- 
nest pleadings with God, as was evident 
from the few words I overheard. Then 
the tears began to run down his face; his 


|eyes opened and a bright smile played like 
}a sunbeam over his features. 


‘He for- 


san, said a bright eyed, red cheeked little 
girl, as she entered the room, where her 
Aunt was busily engaged at some useful 
employment, one fine bright frosty New 
Year’s morning. ; 

‘1 wish the same to you;/Mary dear, 
and in what do you intend to employ 
yourself with to-day,’ replied her Aunt, as 
, om kind teacher has given you a holi- 

ay. 

‘I have not concluded yet what useful 
occupation I should employ the day in, so 
I thought I would come and ask your ad- 


vice.’ 

‘That was right to ask older persons’ 
advice when you are at a loss what to do 
yourself; ifevery person would do so it 
would save much trouble and misfortune. 
I have a true story to tell you about diso- 
bedience ; it happened only yesterday eve- 
ning, about five o’clock to one of your 
school companions.’ 

*O please tell it to me, dear Aunt, 
which of my school companions was it,’ 
asked Mary. 

* You know little John B , whom 





to allow the wicked spirit to make him be- 
have so naughty. ‘The little fellow took 
a resoluve—he would control himself ; and 
he did. When passion was roused with- 
in his little breast, he would stand still, 
clench his hands, and shut his lips firmly 
together until he was quite calm. Was 
not this noble? And if he lives to grow 
up tq be a man, will he not in all proba- 
bility be a good man? 

How many of the children who read 
this will follow his example !—Reaper. 


WORKS FOR BIBLE STUDENTS, 
Published by 
GOULD & LINCOLN, BOSTON. 
ANALYTICAL CONCORDANCE TO THE HOLY 


lassified 

D., L. L. D., Author of 
clesiastical Cyclopedia,” “ Dic’ 
&e. One volume, octavo, 840 pp., 
Half Turkey, $4,00. 
The object of this Concordance is to present the entire 
Scriptures under certain classified and exhaustive heade. 
It differs from any ordi Concordance, in that its ar 
rangement depends not on words, but on subjects, and 

e verses are printed in full. The value of this work to 
ministers and Sabbath school teachere can hardy be over 





FOR CHURCHES PARLORS AND VES- 
TRIES! 
FIRST PRIZE GOLD AND SILVER MEDAL. 
Melodeons and Harmoniums. 
TEN DIFFERENT STYLES, FROM $60 TO $400. 


ded to be to all others, by Dr. 
Lowe. Mason, TaaLBera, Wau. M,son, Awarded 
the first prize at aes, fair in which exhibited. Un 
equalled 5 Equality, Power, and Sweetness of Tone, 
Promptness of Action, or Style of Finish : 
The Celebrated Organ Harmoniums, patented 
and made only by the subseribers ; with eight stops, five 
sets of Reeds, two banks of Keys, Swell Pedal and inde- 
pendent Pedal Bass,—containing two full octaves of 
als. Recommended by the most disti isned 





i d; and it needs only but to be examined, to +e- 
cure the approval and patronage of every Buble student. 


CBRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE ; a New and 
Complete Concordanee to the Ho! iptures. By 
ALBXANDER CaupeN. Revised and ated by the 
Earv. Davi Kina, L. L. D. Octavo, cloth backs, $1,25. 
Allin the incomparable work of Cruden that is essen- 

tial to a Concordance is presented ip a volume much re- 

duced both in size and price.—[ Watchman and Reflector. 


KITTO’S POPULAR CYCLOPZDIA OF BIBLICAL 
LITERATURE. Condensed from the larger work. By 
the Author, Joun Kitto, D. D., author of “ Pictorial 
Bible,” History of Palestine,” ‘Seripture Daily 

e: .”? &c. Assisted by James Tayior, D. D., of 

Glasgow. With over five hundred illustrations. Gue 

Volume octavo, 812 pp., cloth, $2,00. Sheep $3,50. 

A History, a Commentary, and a Bible Dictionary all 
bined eo for ministers and theological stu- 





J u- 
sicians and Organists to be superior to Pipe Organs of at 


least double their cost! 

Prices of Organ Harmoniums, $350 and $400. 
HARMONIUMS, with’Six stops, three sets of Reeds, 
and oxe bank of Keys,—in black walnutcase. Price, 


ORGAN MELODEONS,—with two sets of Reeds, three 
Stops, and two banks of Keys,—in rosewood case. Price 


MELODEONS,—with one and two sets of Reeds. 
Prices $60 to $150. 


Elegant illustrated Pamphlets (32 pp., 8vo.) sent by mail. 
Address, 
MASON & HAMLIN, 


1l—6m BOSTON, MASS. 


THE CONGREGATIONALIST 





dents, and particularly adapted to parents, Sabbath 
school teachers, and the religious public generally. 


| HISTORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age 
| tothe present Time ; with introductory Chapters on 
the Geography and Natual History ofthe Country, and 
| on the Wonteans and Institutions of the Hebrews. By 
| Joun Kirro, D. D., Author of‘ Scripture Daily Read- 

ings ” “ Cyclopedia of Biblical Literature, &e. With 
upwards of two hundred Illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 1,25. 


NOTES ON THE GOSPELS ; Designed for Teachers in 
Sabbath Schools and Bible Classes, and as an aid to 
Family Instruction. By Henny 4 Ririey, Prof. in 

| Newton Theological Inst. With a Map of Canaan.— 
Two volumes in one. Half morocco. ’ 

NOTES ON THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES; with a 
beautiful Map, illustrating the Travels of the Apostie 
Paul, with a track of his voyage from Cesarea to Rome. 

y Prof. Henry J. Ririey. 12mo, half morocco, 75 cts. 








|gives me, and I shall be saved!’ he said in 
|a voice like the sound of a flute for sweet- 


THE DYING SAILOR. lness. The dav @ d; then th 
; ‘ ay dawned; then the sun 
Acorrespondent of the W. C. Advocate | arose in regal splendor on the ocean. I 


relates an affecting story of a 7ouns sailor | held his hand in mine and felt the death 
who died on board se whale,ship in the thrill; then he murmured, ‘ He’s come? 
South Atlantic. James DuBoice, such |)... coma’ * Win ken aaa he ee 
was his name, had been carefully reared, |, Jesus,’ he whispered, and he fell asleep. 





you remember seeing attending school 
regularly every day, let it rain or shine.— 


He appeared so lively among all the other Whether. ecclesiastical, 


oe to oppression: 
whether ecclesiastical, civil, or social, 


and to evils o' 





cause he was not safe for him, but to take 


with the religious press, and who receives the active aod | 


but impelled by a strong love of adven-| 


a brig 





ture, and an ardent desire to see the| 
world, had gone to sea. The ship had} 
made a prosperous voyage, and was on| 
her way home. 

“Of all the men in that ship, none 
were more elated than James. He had 
been on shore at the Azores, and got a 
few curiosities; he had been ashore at 
Rio and the Capes de Verdes, and clam- 
bered up the rocky sides of one of the 
Falkland Islands; and he felt already his 





ills mother’s kiss and heard the cordial wel- 
ila come of friends at home, and saw their 
Mi throng look of wonder, and heard their words of 
~ dit astonishment, while he showed his shells, | 
ne ‘ll. and related his adventures to them. He 

che ed uy "ent the whole of the middle watch in 

Lar 4 " painting with enthusiastic words, the an- 

Be ticipated meeting, and the scenes which 
7 ae would occur at home. Poor fellow! it} 


it him 
ied a goo 
for aw 
But 
Africa. 


Pee stowed and filled, and in ten minntes 
nern Afiamy More the hatches would be down. Du-| 


noting # 


7 wood down amongst the water casks, 
j pr sm when the vessel rolled deeply to the lee- 


rivers, @ 
er off 
They 













was only a waking dream with him ; he | 
never saw his mother again in this world. 

“The next day we went to work at 
‘stowing down’ the oil. It was a rough 
sea, and the ship pitched heavily, so as to 
make it hard and dangerous work to han- 
dle the casks of oil. The last cask was 


Boice stood on the cask, in the main| 
hatchway, and was passing a few sticks of 


ward, a cask of water broke from the lash- | 


ings at the weather rail, and rolled into} 


the hatchway where he stood, and in one 
instant both his legs above the knees were 


in the afternoon, and then we laid the 
maintopsail to the mast, and buried him, 
closely sewed in his hammock, in the 


* On sped the noble ship till four bells 


another one, which was considered more 
quiet. John promised he would do what 
his father told him, but he rode the wild 
horse to town. The animal, frightened at 
at some object on the roadside, became 
unmanageable, threw John off, whose foot 
remaining to the saddle, dragged him a 
considerable distance, and when found he 
was insensible, and bruised about the head 
considerably. John died in four hours af- 
ter the accident happened. 

‘So my dear little girl, you see by this 
painful incident what dreadfal things oc- 
cur in being disobedient. If little John 
had done what his father told him to do, 
perhaps this accident would not have hap- 
pened, and what trouble would have been 
saved! Itis through disobedience that 
sin was brought into the world, and what 
an amount of misery was and is produced 
by sin,’ said Aunt Susan, as she conclu- 
ded her tale.—Presbyterian. 


>” 


deep, deep sea. 





For the Companion. 
ALL THINGS PRAISE THEE. 
Mother dear, I heard a birdie 
Singing in the great oak-tree, 
And it seemed to me ’twas saying 
Heavenly Father, praise to Thee. 
And | saw a little flow’ret— 
With a dew-drop in its eye, 
Peeping through the leaves, and looking 
Lovingly up to the sky. 
Then I wandered to the meadow, 
Where the silvery brook ran through, 
And, dear mother, would you think it, 
That was singing sweetly too? 
And the harebells close beside it, 
Joined and chimed so sweet a peal, 
That you cannot tell how happy, 
Mother dear, it made me feel. 





Yes, I felt so very happy, 
That I knelt oe nn pray 

That God ever would be with me, 
And protect me every day. 

And I know that he will hear me, 
Though he dwells so far above, 

For the birds, and brooks, and flowers, 
All proclaim our ‘God is Love.’ 

N. Middleboro. 


HENRY AND HIS MOTHER. 
*My son you must be content with 
knowing that God made you, though you 
cannot understand how he made you. I 
will now tell you a story’ 

* About what, mother ?” 

‘Listen, and you will hear. There was 
a man who made a beautiful wagon, and 
painted it, and finished it in a very neat 
manner. To whom did it belong when it 
was finished ?” 

*To the man who made it.’ 

‘Why did it belong to him? 

* Because he made it.’ 

* To whom does Henry belong ?” 

‘To father and mother.’ 

‘Who made you?’ 

* God.’ 





MEDDLESOME NED. 

He was.called ‘Meddlesome Ned,’ be- 
cause he was always handling things he 
had no right to touch, and interfering in 
matters which did not concern him in the 
least. 
His parents had repeatedly warned him 
not to go near the bee hive, or have any- 
thing to do with the bees, and he had 





mother!’ and then he would weep like a| sweets for his father’s family. 
ing watch he grew calm and spoke ration-|in this way for some time, feeling more | 


After giving me the address | mischievous than usual, he seized a stick 
of his parents and a message for them, he| and commenced beating one of the hives. | 


chest, and under the till I should find his | and in an instant the whole enraged swarm 


That night as I| den, that his eyes did not wander towards 
sat by his berth and watched with him,|the forbidden quarter, and many a sly 
was constantly calling, * Mother, mother !’ | pebble stone did he throw, when standing 
Oh! it was heart-rending to hear him in|ata safe distance, to annoy the industri- 


His mother | sharp and so fiery that he screamed with 
had given it to him when he left home, | fear and pain, and ran for the house. But 
and on the fly leaf was written by her|the bees stuck to him, stinging all the 


solemnly promised to obey them. 


‘ »” 
But never did he go out into the gar- Essay arg erin drege 


‘I belong to God, because he made me.’ 

‘ Very true ; ought you not to do then 
just as God wishes to have you do? 

‘ Yes, mamma.’ 

‘Certainly. Remember and say to 
yourself many times in a day, ‘* God made 
me, therefore I must do just as he wishes 
me todo. He wishes me to be like his 
Son Jesus Christ. 


|ous insects, who were laying up golden 








One afternoon, after enjoying himself'| 


Finding that this was endured, he impu- 


| 
|dently ran the stick up into the aperture, to be pleased to do, because he made me. 


I am his property.” ’ 





Poor boy, their poison stings were so 
THE RESOLVE. 


way, and before his parents and the old 
servant could release him, he had fainted 
away from anguish and affright. For two 
or three days he was out of his head, and 
the doctor feared that he might even die. 
But a good constitution finally prevailed, 
and he recovered. He was cured of med- 
dlesomeness, however, from that hour.— 
Never afterwards did he touch anything 
or go anywhere when forbidden, and very 
soon the name of ‘ Meddlesome Ned’ was 


remarks and behavior. 


ble temper ; no one could control it, no 
even his mother. 
avail. He would stand the severest pun 


his mother sometimes when he though 
he deserved its infliction. 


He wishes me to pray 
|for his Holy Spirit. He wishes me, in 
the days of my youth, to love him, please 
him, and serve him. And all this I ought 


The other day a gentleman told me this 
story of a little boy only four years old.— 
He was a very intelligent child, so much 
so that he often surprised people by his 
But with all this 
intelligence, the little fellow had a terri- 


Whipping was of no 


ishment without saying a word or uttering 
acry. He would even bring the rod to 


His mother 
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ive regular, reliable and readable letters 
corps of 


8 a family religious newspaper, which has just entered | MALCOM’S (NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY of the most im- 
upon its tenth yearly volume. While seeking, so far 
as possible, to avoid all personal controversies, it aims to 


rtant Names, Objects, and Terms found in the Hol 
Beriptures ; intended principally for Sabbath Schoo 
Teachers and Bible Classes. y Rev. Howarp MaL- 
com, D. D., President of Lewisburg College, Pa. 16mo, 


tering leartily upon the various re orms| cloth, 60 cents. 
a and always was the first at play or ot ake day, nalthier sejosting te | old because it is old, Revieed, enlarged, and improved with the addition of 
4 i j nor accepting the new because it is new, but seeking to | terial tly iner d ber of articles, ne 
stu y His father sent him to the town prove all things, and hold fas‘ that which is good. Itis| Tifaetretions ie A edeption of benuhifel type. a 
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LINCOLN’S SCRIPTURE QUESTIONS with answers 
annexed, giving in the language of Scripture interest- 
ing portions of the History, Doctrines, and Duties ex- 
hibited in the Bible. 9 cents. 30 
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than can be found in any other journal. Its secular de 
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q | HAZAEL ; or, Know Thyself. By Rev. A. F. Dickson, 
Charleston, 8. C. 106 pages 18mo. Price 25 cts. 
ILBERT GRESHAM: An Autobiography. 263 pp. 


18mo, with five illustrations. Price, 40 cts. 

THE WELL IN THE VALLEY. By Rev. Tuomas 
Smyta, D. D. 430 pages 18mo. Price, 60 cts. 

GRACE OF MEEKNESS. 
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THE FABLE OF THE RAINDROP. 
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EVERY FAMILY24 
SHOULD HAVE ONE OF 
GROVER & BAKER’S 
SEWING MACHINES. 
TS reasons — the { 

ER & BAKER machine, are the following: 
FIRST—It is MORE SIMPLE and EASILY KEPT I 
ORDER than any other machine. 


SECON D— 
RAVEL, though every third stitch is cut. 


of spools, to all varieties of work. 
fUURTHA—The same Machine runs silk, linen threa 
and common spool-cotton, with equal facility. 


fabric, so that it is free from all liability to break 
washing, ironing, or otherwise. 
SIXTH—The stitch 


chine. 

Twenty Patterns to Select From. 
PRICE FROM $75 TO $125. 

In making remittances, Drafts 

to the Order of 

SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 

PRINCIPAL SALES ROOMS 

18 Summer Street, 

495 Broadway, ° 

iad Sale Street, 

ae. | 


agers is given to the GROV- 


It makes a seam which will not RIP or 


THIRD—It sews from two ordinary spools, and thus all 
trouble of winding thread is avoided, while the same 
Machine can be adapted, at pleasure, by a mere change 


FIFTH—The seam is as elastic as the most elastic 


se 
made by this Machine is more 
beuutiful than any other made, either by hand or ma- 


must be made ean 
VER_& BAKE 


THE UNDERGROUND TRAVELLER AND HIS WON- 
DERFUL HOUSE. 
THE WOODEN SPOON ; or, The Folly of trying to pass 
for more than we really are. a 
THE SEED OF THE BIBLE-SOCIETIES. 
THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 
Each with one or more illustrations. 
THE PEACH ORCHARD ROBBERY. 2% pp. 18mo., 8 
N | ts. 
MARIAB’S TWO VACATIONS ; or, Principle and Plea 
sure. 
HENRY MOBRBIS ; or, Living for an Object. 
HENRY HOYT. Agent, 
50 No. 9 Cornhill. 


THE AIMWELL STORIES. 
A NEW VOLUME, 
Just published. 


| MARCUS; or, the Boy-Tamer. By WALTER AIMWELL. 

With 18 Illustrations. 16mo., cloth, 63 cents. 

“ A leading aim of this little volume is to point out to 
elder brothers and sisters some of the ways in which they 
may exert a happy influence upon the youuger members 
of the family. It also attempts incidentally, to set forth 
the idea that the best system of government for a child is 

B | that which trains him to govern himeclf.””—[ Extract from 
Preface.) 


“4° 





in | 


By the same Author, 
CLINTON ; or, Boy Life in the Country. With 14 Illus- 
trations. l6mo., cloth. 63 cents. 
** Well, the boys have read it, and they pronounce it 
‘first-rate.’ We confirm their judgment.”’—[N. Y. Inde- 





BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES. 
HESE COUGH and VOICE LOZENGES, allowed 


Public Speakers and Singers 


for Clearing and giving Power to the Voice. 
From the National Era, Washington. 


them excellent for Coughs, Influenza, Hoarseness, &c. 
From Zion’s Herald, Boston. 


dissolve in the mouth, have a different influence to the 
affected parts, giving instant relief in bronchitis, asthma, 
coughs, colds, and the various throat affections to which 


are liable, to whom they will be found invaluable ; also 


We so far depart from our custom as te say of Brown’s 
Bronchial T'roches, that we have seen them tried, and find | be of service in making a man of him.’’—{Hingham Jour- 


pendent.) 
OSCAR ; or, The Boy Who had his Own Way. With 17 

Illustrations. 16mo., cloth. 63 cents. 

“So natural and graphic are the incidents of this story, 
that it must have been compiled from a real boy-experi- 
ence.’’—{ Willis’ Home Journal.) 

ELLA; or, Turning over a New Leaf. With 16 Ilustra- 
tions. 16mo., cloth. cents. 

** It would be difficuit to find a child who would ‘ skip’ 
over any portion of this volume.*’—{ Boston Journal:} 
WHISTLER; or, The Manly Boy. With 19 Illustrations. 

l6mo., cloth. 63 cents. 

“ We wish every boy could have this volume. It would 


to 





nal.) 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 Washington Street. 





Having found Brown's 1 Troches b 
a real favor in caliing their attention to them. 
Sold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 
50 cents box is the cheapest. 


~~ '[{MPORTANT TO GENTLEMEN. 


meuts of the kind ever opened in this country. he 


lowing inducements may entitle it to patronage 
4 GOOD LIGB™ “9 SELECT BY. 


A FINE ARTICLE OF 
t MAY BE OBTAIN 


in 
a diseased state of the throat, we do our clerical brethren | 


The large 
53—6n 


#7 NICHOLS’ ROOMS, since he has enlarged his pre- 
mises, will be found to form one of the finest establish- 


AN EXTENSIVE AS°ORTMENT TO SELECT FROM. 
READY MADE CLOTHING 
Ev. 


GRECIAN PAINTING 
AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLASS. 


‘ie beatiful arts, as well as Oriental and Potiche- 

manie, can be rea: ily learned by any child without a 
teacher, from 7 carefully prepared directions furnish- 
el with reciepts for varnish &c., by 


J. E. TILTON, 
Salem, Mass., 

at $1,00 post paid. Or they are furnished free to pur- 
chasers of five dollars worth of engravings or materials. 

“ Hiawatha’s Wooing.” and a companion, recently 
aaa “The Farm Yard,” are the most desirable 
‘ngravings for Grecian Paintings ever published. Price 
with separate and minute directions for coloring $1,50 





fol. 


cage GOWNS AND SREAKFAST JACKETS IN |...) Circulars with all information and list of engrav- 
VERY STYLE ings, can be had by enclosing one stamp. TrachErs 
- SUPPLIED AS USUAL. 48—tf 


BEACH BEING AT THE HEAD. 


SET BAD DEBTS. 


Try me once and see if these things be true 
GEO. N. NICHOLS‘ 


t 


THE BEST OF CUTTERS ARE ENGAGED, HUDSON 
AND 5 r 


CASH CUSTOMERS AT THIS ESTABLISHMENT ABE 
NOT CHAKGED 2% PER CENT EXTRATO OFF- 









changed to that of ‘ Dutiful Ned.’ 


'ngli ‘aa literally jammed to pieces—the bones 
4 a "HB were broken into shivers. 
ling? “ We took him into the steerage and did 
an mm the best we could to bind yp his broken 
fia. * J limbs and make him comfortable; but we 

upe knew, and he knew that his days were 
“ye. numbered—he must die. 

‘e were d 
» very ki 
months 
s his piteous ravings calling, ‘ Mother ! 
- hin Hl child because she came not. In the morn- 
banks |i al - 
ner. Hy again. 
ee wage ‘lepta little while. When he awoke, he 
“the a ie me go to the forecastle and open his 
weal Bible. 1 brought it to him, and he open- | was upon him. 
witelal ed at the blank leaf and looked long and 

eagerly at the name there. 

’ cried ¢ 

cball, hand,‘ Presented to James DuBoice by 
ston il his mother, Sarah DuBoice.’ 

1a “* Now read to me,’ said he, handing 

— me the book. 
rie “*'Where shall I read?” 
+ ale “*Where it tells us how to get ready 
for heaven.’ 
ioe , “TI felt bewildcred and knew not where 
5 aaa to read ; but opening the book at random 
oma my eye fell on the 51st Psalm, and I read 
interest to him from that Psalm till I came to the 
ot thed 10th verse, ‘Create in me a clean heart, 
pie. God, and renew a right spirit within 
reely “*Hold there! That is just what | 


| though 
is u 






















mischievous. 
hh a) said he. * Now, how shall I get 





This story has been told to warn all lit- 
tle people against being meddlesome or 
They may not be stung by 
an angry swarm of bees, but if they go 
) where and do what they have been com- 


was almost discouraged about it ; but one 


Rooms 96 Washington Street, up stairs 
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day she thought she would try to reason 
with him upon the sin and danger of in- 
dulging in such temper, telling him how 
wicked it was how it displeased God and 
injured himself; and that he ought not 
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f every variety of fabric and quality, at the Low 
CASH PRICES. 
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Over the Boston & Maine R. R. Static 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





BOSTON, APRIL 8, 1858. 








YOUNG CHRISTIANS. 

At the present time, when so many young 
people are seeking to obtain an interest in the 
Great Salvation, it may be useful for an old 
disciple of fifty years’ experience, to give a few 
hints to those of our readers who have just 
commenced a Christian course. 

1. Let daily prayer, and the reading of the 
Scriptures, particularly the New Testament. 
be an invariable rule. Redeem the time in the 
morning, when the mind is vigorous, and inter- 
ruptions are less likely to occur. 

2. Be on your guard against temptations to 
do or say any thing which you know would be 
wrong in other Christians. 

3. Avoid familiarity with persons who are 
not religious, and choose for your intimate | 
friends persons who are decidedly pious. 

4. If difficulties in doctrine or experience 
hinder your way, make the matter a subject of 
prayer, and consult your pastor, or some expe- 
ienced Christian, but never let sin or Satan 
get an advantage over you. 

5. Avoid all light reading, aad have a 
regular course of religious instruction in books | 
of established devotional character. 

In early life | received much benefit from} 

the perusal of Doddridge's Rise and Progress of 
Religion in the Soul. In later years, even 
until now, I derive much instruction from the | 
daily perusal of Jay’s Morning and Evening | 
Exercises for the Closet. These books are de- 
votional, practical and instructive, and suitable 
for all Evangelical denominations. They may 
be had cheap at the Tract Depository in Corn- 
hill, Boston. 

Now is the time to get an established 
Christian character—to become “rooted and | 
grounded in the truth”—to acquire that degree 
of religious experience which will produce | 
happiness and peace of mind—and give the 
soul such an impulse as will keep it on its way 
to Heaven after the excitement of a revival 
shall subside. 

By a consistent, faithful discharge of every 
domestic duty, you will give knowledge to 
others that you have “ been with Jesus,” and 
by a cheerful discharge of every religious duty 











you will secure a happinnss which the world | 


can neither give nor take away. Ww. 


THE BEGGAR BOY. 


land remained for sixty years. First drawp by 
Henry, it i unrepealed throught the 
reigns of Edward and Mary. Reconsidered 
Giler Elizabeth, the same law was again 
formally psssed ; and it was, therefore, the ex- 
conviction of the ish nation that it 
was better for a man not to live at all than to 
live a profitless and worthless life. ‘The v 
bond was a sore upon the commonwealth, 
to be healed by wholesome discipline, if the 
ngrene was not incurable; to be cut away 
with the knife, if the milder treatment of the 
cart-whip failed to be of profit. 





VARIETY. 


HON. GEORGE 8. BOUTWELL. 

The present excellent Secretary of the Mas- 
h ts Board of Educati 7 bn nor 
of the State, is an example of a self-taught 
man. One of the Secretary’s former school- 
mates, who has been his neighbor ever since 
their schooldays, recently told the writer of 
this article, that ‘Governor Boutwell was al- 
ways a faithful scholar, and an industrious 
man.’ His early education was acquired at 
the district school in one of the farming dis- 
tricts of northern Massachusetts. What he 
has learned since the time of his attendance 
upon that country school, has been by himself, 
in persevering, laborious private study. He 
has always, as the above mentioned neighbor 
informed me, been an early riser. He has 
never been a school-teacher. Nor has he been, 
as many have supposed, a lawyer. He was 
merely a country merchant, when elected by 
the people of his native State to preside as 
chief magistrate over the ancient and honorable 

wealth of M h 

A few years ago a Teachers’ Institute was 
held in that town, when, one morning, one of 
the instructors stepped into the village store, 
and purchasing a sheet of paper and an en- 
velope, asked if he could step to the desk and 
write a letter. 

‘Certainly,’ says the storekeeper, ‘step this 
way; you will find a more convenient place 
here.’ 

Saying this, he opened the door into a little 
back room, which proved to be a completely 
furnished library ; the table covered with pa- 
pers and the walls hidden by the@ell-filled 
book-shelves. The gentleman looked around 
him in astonishment. ‘What is this,’ he 
thought to himself,‘ where am 1? Is this the 
library of a country merchant? Am | in a lit- 
tle village store? See these books! Cyclo- 
peedias, Histories, Biographies, Works on Law, 
on Education, on Government, English as well 
as American books, and all apparently well 
read ! 

Yes; he was in a village store, and this was 
the store-keeper’s library. That country mer- 
chant was the present Secretary of the Board 
of Education of Massachusetts, the Hon. 
George S. Boutwell, L. L. D. In that library, 
opening out of his store, he had spent his 
leisure hours—the hours of the morning while 














*Get away with you, you dirty old beggar 
boy. I'd like to know what right you have to 
look over the fence at our flowers?’ The 
speaker was a little boy not more than eleven 
ot old, and though people sometimes called 

im handsome, his face looked very harsh and 
disagreeable just then. 

No wonder he looked harsh and disagreeable. 
A boy with such a selfish heart as that must be 
disagreeable, let him be where he will. If 
everybody was like him, there could be no 
happiness in the world. That selfish boy did 
not think who gave him the flowers, who sent 
the rain and the sunshine to make them grow, 
and gave them all their beauty. 

We hope all our young readers will show a 
different disposition from that. Cultivate a 
benevolent feeling towards the poor, and let 
them share your blessing ing from 
whom you have received them, and show your 
gratitude to God, by trying to make others 
happy. 





. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





Rockland, March 8. 1858. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—I have taken the 
Companion one year, and think its name a very 
ap te one. Not only do 1 and my broth- 
er sisters hail its weekly visits with de- 
light, but our father and mother participate in 


our joy, and listen with interest as we read its | man 


contents. Enclosed you will find one dollar to 
pay for its visits the coming year. 
Yours with respect, M.J.1 
Hinesburgh, Vt , March 5, 1858. 
Mr. Willis, Dear Sir.—Enclosed you will 
find one dollar to pay for the Youth’s Compan- 
ion the ensuing year. [ hail its weekly visits 
with joy. It has indeed become a fireside 
companion for a circle of little brothers, of 
which I am the eldest. Yours with respect, 
N.G. 8. B. 


ANCIENT ENGLISH LAW AGAINST 
IDLERS AND BEGGARS. 


For an able-bodied man to be caught a third 
time en in old times held a crime de- 
serving and the sent was intended 
on fit occasions to be executed. The poor man 





might not his master at his will, or 
wander from place to place. He might not 
keep his children at home, unless he could an- 


swer for their time. If out of employment, 
preferring to be idle, he might be demanded for 
work by any master of the ‘craft’ to which he 
be and compelled to work, whether he 
would or no. If caught ing once, being 
poorer gy) eke ated was whipped at the 
cart’s tail. “If 


t a second time, his ear 
was slit, or bored with a hot iron. If 
caught a third time, thereby proved to be 
of no use upon this earth, but to live upon it 


orig 2 hie eve lassens that. of others, he 
death as-a felon. So the law of Eng- 


| many were yet asleep, the intervals of business 
jduring the day, and the evenings after the 
day’s business was over and the store closed ; 
jand there he acquired that knowledge which 
| fitted him to discharge its duties subsequently 
as chief magistrate of the State, and at the 
head of the educational departinent. 
What a lesson for the young! What a re- 
buke to idleness. Let every young man who 
reads this, learn a lesson from the story of Gov- 
ernor Boutwell’s Library.—R. 1. Schoolmaster. 


WEARING THE BEST CLOTHES. 
An American correspondent of the Home 
Journal, who was present at the late royal 
wedding, thus quietly describes a very natural 
mistake : 

‘There we sat, a wall of human bricks, until 
twelve o’clock. Owing to an obese dowager 
on one side, and Fred on the other, I didn’t 
breathe easily for two interminable hours. In 
the meantime my eyes were industrious 
enough, and my tongue, too, as for that matter ; 
but I made so many ludicrous mistakes with 
the latter felicitous article, that 1 gave up in 
despair, gazed, and said nothing. Like Dame 
Partington, I couldn’t open my mouth but I put 
my foot into it. Twice only my rebel tongue 
was too much for me. 

‘ Fred,’ said I, after a prolonged silence, 
‘ who is that distinguished nobleman, just op- 
posite—-the one with gold lace and silk stock- 
ings ? 

‘That, replied Fred, trying to hush down a 
malicious laugh, ‘ that is Lord B——’s foot- 

' 





*O Lord ! thought I. ‘ Well, then, Fred,’ I 
venture again—‘ whose footman is that ?’ and I 
pointed with my bouquet to a modestly-dressed 
man who was leaning against a pillar beneath 
us, and looking at everything with a pair of 
cold grey eyes. ‘Whose footman is that” 
‘That,’ said Fred, ‘is Lord B—— himself!’ 
After that I kept still, but I thought to :ny- 
self, ‘ What a land is this, where the footmen 
wear all the good clothes ” 


POWER OF A BOA-CONSTRICTOR. 


His mode of attack gave me an insight into 
the method by which this species of snake des- 
troys animals. The teeth of the boa-constric- 
tors being long, bent, and turned back, some- 
thing in a fish-hook shape, the snakes dart out 
and seize hold of their prey. Then drawing 
their heads back again, they pull the animal to 
the ground at once, and coiling round it, com- 
mence the crushing process. This power of 
squeezing must be enormous. On attempting 
to skin this animal, the muscles inside had the 
appearance of strings of rope extending from 
the head to the tail ; these he seemed to have 
the power of contracting or extending, so that 
a we that might be three feet long as he 
coiled himself round your body, could be in- 
stantly reduced to about a foot, by this means 
giving any one in his emb a tolerab! 
squeeze. 1 have before remarked that these 
snakes are not idered dang to man, 
as they are not poisonous ; and if those atteck- 
ed had a sharp knife and managed to keep 











their arms free, Mr. Snake would get the worst 
of it. If one happened, however, to_be asleep, 
and a boa-constrictor then became familiar, he 
so have wound himself round arms and 
yas to prevent a knife from being used. [ 
have no doubt that they have power sufficient 
to crush any man to death in a very few 
seconds, did they ofi¢é get themselves com- 
fortably settled round his ribs; but I never 
heard of such a case during my residence at 
Natal, although I made every inquiry from the 
Kaffirs. Formerly there was a great deal of 
srprreniee among the Kaffirs with regard to 
8 
through a quarantine of purifying; now, 
ever, the Kafiirs did oot saech to eat much 
about them. [ saw an old fellow near the 
Umbilo River pinning a large boa-constrictor 
to the ground with several assagies to prevent 
its wriggling; he had about a dozen different 
ones stuck into his body, and seemed to think 
afew more would do noharm. He told me 
that the snake was a great rascal, and had kill- 
ed a calf of his some time before ; that he had 
long watched for an opportunity of catching it 
out of its hole, and at last found it so, when a 
smart race of some yards ended in the Kaffir 
assagying the veal-eater—Sporting Scenes 
amongst the Kaffirs of South Africa. By 
Captain A. W. Drayson, R. A. 


DON’T TELL ME OF TO-MORROW. 


Don't tell me of to-morrow ! 
Give me the man who'll say, 
Whene’er a good deed’s to be done, 
* Let’s do the deed to-day.’ 


We may all command the present, 
If we act and never wait ; 

But repentance is the phantom 
Of the past that comes too late. 


Don t tell me of to-morrow! 
There is much to do per 
“That can never be accomplish’d, 
If we throw the hours away. 


Every moment has its duty : 
ho the future can foretell ? 
Then why put off till to-morrow, 
What to-day can do as well ? 


Don’t tell me of to-morrow ? 
If we look upon the past, 
How much that we have left to do, 
We cannot do at last. 
To-day ! it is the only time 
For all on this frail earth ; 
It takes an age to form a life, 
A moment gives it birth. 


A RAILROAD INCIDENT. 

Conductor Woodall of the Little Maima 
(Ohio) Railroad, noticed a young girl in his 
train going east, and came to cotlect her fare. 
He observed that she had but $4, although she 
was going to New York, as she said. He be- 
came interested in her, learned that she lived 
in New York, but came West to work, and had 
been taken sick. This story was told so can- 
didly that the conductor, who had watched the 
narrator closely, could not doubt its truth. 

‘if that is the case, I cannot take your 
money,’ he said. \ 

* Indeed, sir, it is true.’ 

‘Then take your money back, was his an- 





gentleman with a double-breasted coat, and he 
was for a while completely at a stand. 
looked first at one side of the 
then at the 
at the outlandish appearance of the stranger’s 


ter, and exclaiming, in a lou 
holes on both sides, massa!’ handed the plate 
Tight over the gentleman’s head. 


make, and a person who killed one had to| | 


them ha 


the guests at dinner a foreign 
e 
gentleman’s coat, 
other, and finally, quite confounded 


he cast a despairing look at his mas- 
voice, ‘ Button- 


HAPPY THROUGH GRACE. 


‘Christians might avoid much trouble and 
inconvenience, if they would only believe 
what they profess—that God is able to make 
without anything else. They 
imagine that if such a dear friend were to die, 
or such and such blessings to be removed, they 














swer, and he passed along. 
Through with his collection, he related the 
circumstance to a couple of gentlemen passen- 
gers, and proposed to head a subscription list 
if they would go through the train and take up 
a collection for the girl. The gentlemen 
readily agreed to this, and in a few minutes 
had the pleasure of handing to the girl some 
seventeen dollars, enough to pay her way to 
New York. She knew nothing of the move- 
ment until she.received the money, when her 
grateful feelings gave vent in copious tears.— 
No one doubted her honesty. 
But Woodall was not satished. Before she 
left the train, he gave her a memorandum set- 
ting forth the route she should take, and a card, 
which he requested her to use instead of 
tickets. Onthe card was written the follow- 
ing: 
To My Brother Conductors :—I have passed 
this worthy-young lady on my train to Colum- 
bus. A collection was taken up for her, and 
seventeen dollars placed in her hands by the 
passengers. For God’s sake don’t take a cent 
of it. Woopatt, 
Conductor Little Miami R. R. 
This, no doubt, enabled her to reach home 
safely, and with money in her purse. 


NOW IS THE TIME. 


‘Not yet,’ said a little boy, as he was busy 
with his trap and ball ; ‘when I grow older, { 
will think about my soul.’ 

The little boy grew to be a young man. 

* Not yet,’ said the young man; ‘I am now 
about to enter into trade; when I see my 
business prosper, then I shall have more time 
than now.’ 

Business did prosper. 

‘Not yet, said the man of business; ‘my 
children must have my care; when they are 
settled in life, I shall be better able to attend 
to religion.’ 

He lived to be a grey-headed old man. 

* Not yet,’ still he cried; ‘I shall soon retire 
from trade, and then [ shall have nothing else 
to do but to read and pray.’ 

And so he died: he put off to another time 
what should have been done whena child. He 
lived without God, and died without hope. 


*BUTTON-HOLES ON BOTH SIDES.’ 


A gentleman in Charleston, who entertained 

a good deal of company at dinner, had a black 
as an attendant, who was a -native of Africa, 
and never could be taught to hand things in- 
variably to the left hand of the at table. 
At length, his master thought of an infallible 
expedient to direct him, and as the coats were 
then worn in Charleston single-breasted, in the 
mt Quaker fashion, he told him always to 
hand the plate to the button-hole side. Unfor- 
tunately, however, for the poor fellow, on the 
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books. 
ENGLISH NELLIE ; or, 
throp, 


should 
WALLAMAN 


WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept. 


GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. 


to its list of more thana 
ations, several new and very 
these are the following :— 


, Glimpses of 
uthor o: 
‘al 


H terest pati 


Mrs. E. L. Nort! 

the Proud ye 
Letters Communicants, on 

Walk.” S40 pp., illustrated with five Deantina ent 

gravings. Price 50 cents. « 


pila tn-cn tatenate Leqeing book, Which every 
mm, 


ry 





INUMPS; or, the Triumph of 
» roe sag With fine original illustrations. 
ce! Je 


beliished with three new engravings. This ire ta! 
all the boys and indeed the girls too. 130 pp. ayaa 
B 

ll, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘ The ar 
Sinner,’ and several other 
chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. 


RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE 


Cay 
books of the Sie 
























which are resorted to for prayer, stocked with 
them.— Traveller. 





day after he had received this ingenious lesson, 
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should be miserable ; whereas God can make | | Wanderer, with illustrations,” 108 pp. ena y ml 
them a thousand times happier without them. in the Norwood Family, divided js) 
: IT ehi riginal 
To mention my own case, God has been de- Baechr ctie engravings. 16» —— 
priving me of one blessing after another; but/THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. By the anthe — 
as every one was removed, he has come in and mike or ga 2 — rate Peckonisny OLMST 
filled up its place; and now, when I am a engravings. 122 pp.—l0 chapters. 23 cone ean — 
—_—_ 
cripple, and not able to move, T am happier | 4 FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure dow 
than ever I was in my life before, or ever ex-| should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents. 
‘ ; ie 3 TWILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories from Mrs. 
pected to be ; and, if I had believed this twent Soe nok ve Oy, Ses an im 2 rs, Brom) 
years ago, I might have been spared muc stories are just as good for any other children, Fo 
anxiety.’—Last Days of Dr. Payson. 25 cents. » Who 
TEN aa eit ES ha the Life Journey of Jessie Pap beautiful 
er. he cents. 
STORY OF AN OWL. WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word to Christia does not 
Some time since, one of my servants brought, **°™ ™ at bases cities tt winter ? 
me an owl, which he had caught. It wasa * “No. 13 Cornbill, Bost 
fine large bird. [ placed iton asidetable,) tf : we say | 
where it sat looking as solemn as a judge ; but AYERS CHERRY 1 — — HB face and 
a cat that was in the room eyed Mr. Ow! with aia a pros cmemmectingegete: cj should e 
no sort of respect. She watched her opportu-| F[AS er been manufactured hy  practia! dingy 
nity, and when she thought he was quietly in-| able accuracy and care. It is sealed and protected out the 
duiging in a pleasant dream, she sprang on | /8W from counterfeits, and consaguently can be effect lie 
_ as genuine, without adulteration. It supplies the 
the table, and seizing the breast of the noble | remedy the world has ever known for the cure of aff 
bird, was about to devour him. With great | monary sor rent ee coughs, colds, hoarseness, had the | 
activity he freed himself from the claws of his | {2",,yhornins-coust, Dronchiti, incipient Somme have, 
enemy, and arising in the air a few feet, darted vaneod stages of the disease. As time makes these faey feelings 
; i wi better known, thi ici 
down rapidly on the back of the astonished eat, | ite jnyectnhanorn; tie medicine Ms era | 
who ran round the room in agony, with the of the American peasant to the palaces of European kings, bes 
owl riding like a victor upon her back, pinch- yaeensnons ee eutire country, in every state and hands 
ing her severely with claws and beak. Piasatanddtinamanadckae as a heek 
es of the throat and ay ie meny foreign con 4 
pn a RN yy sea pc — oe most meer pes cap physician. an old b 
ere is aly me ni e . 
‘ FaT 2. | certify it bes dene for them : if we cso trate ing their 
°A fat hog is the very quintessence of scro- | senses when we see the dangerous atfections of the lan > 
fula and carbonic acid gas, and he who eats it | yield to it: if we can depend on the assurance of intelli. that 80! 
4 gent physicians, whose business is to know; in * 
must not expect thereby to build up a sound | there is any reliance upon any thing, then is it trrefet. feelings | 
physical organisin. While it contributes heat, poh eee areas anes cure the class of diel there is | 
° . . es '. 
not the twentieth part is nitrogen, the base of known to Sankind. ethieg Are intriee aa ! : 
muscle, and the unmistakable benefit conferred on thousands d Ah! to’ 
The Scientific American cordially endorses sufferers, could originate and maintain the reputationit tri it is 
th hen . hei 4 inal | enjoys. While many inferior remedies have been threst es 
e above sentiment, as being sound, practica | upon the community, have failed. and been discarded, thi: inte: 
truth, and says, ‘ Fat pork was never designed | has gained friends by every trial, conferred benefit a 
ee ee tes sumone oad veaastahie te bs aaepestee a i a 
- “ essed 1 
chemists and physiologists. Jt makes no red Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER, ; 
meat or muscle. The prize fighter is not al-| PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL cresoer, jy “it com 
lowed to eat it. All that is not consumed by Lowell, Mass, "Bit, Ane 
the lungs, remains to clog the body with fat. ot ctl by all the Deuggists overywhanst we shou! 
y 
ia - however 
A GOOD BOY. PAIN KILLER. The yea 
A lad named O’Brien, who obtains a liveli-| LETTERS FROM MISSIONARIES IN BURMAR, there is | 
hood by peddling apples on the Elyria cars, SHWAYonyEEN, Burmah, March 6, 1886, 
found a few days since, a package of $5,500 in| Mr. P. Davis—Dear Sir: Such is the great demand fa mer, the 
bank notes, which had been lost in the cars by pal mitet Sat 1 write you to ee ed me as os dining « 
. . a av ' 
a Mr. Bishop, who had brought the money from dozen boxes, (two dozen bottles rtd Res) out a ane dark nig 
Cleveland for Mr. H. E. Mussey, of Elyria.— the same, that 1 may give you an order on the Treasury a 8 
The lad was so elated at his good fortune that | the Union to the amount of the same. - Hanae @ appropri 
he took the money to bed with him andsatup) |. 4 eer ogee: 77 nN, m, There is 
all night watching it. Next day it was given pe oth ae gpe ech pte oe “ 
to Mr. Mussey, when the lad was rewarded tohand, 7 he expense of getting. the par Berm ve the time 
with a suit of clothes #hd a deed of 160 acres | thing, “ these hard times,” but the want of it is of fi tion and 
of land. We understand that Mr. M ussey also pw may  S phe Pog win, 050 worth.) Tench # is summ 
offered to give the boy a thorough business | 8” order on the Tréasurer of the Missionary Union forthe 
education, but the father declined for the pre- oe Pats Killer esta by oll meat ms _— we grow 
sent, as he did not wish to part with him. 45—ly eer There is 
ITT 500 AGENTS WANTED TO SELL faculty i 
AN ASS IN A LION’S SKIN. A NUMBER OF we. A 
The Dayton (Ohio) Gazette says that a stu- POPULAR WORKS. age—wh 
dent at Oxford, Miami county, visiting Troy, en 
Ohio, a few days since, was told that a Dutch-| ,,¥ tray, Mt 15? Agents now in the field who are mab “ 
man had been made to believe that a lion had yy 
escaped from a menagerie and was prowling * oS FC sis0 net as aA wl spring 0 
ry ere are man: ‘sons ou’ t, 
cepa > The student thought it funny to play had courage to + A peso do well for thoumaleddl oie ber as y 
im a trick, and so got inside of @ buffalo skin | the public a great favor by introducing my really em y 
and secreted himself in the cellar. The Dutch- ‘gyi oe RECEIPT 
man was sent down on some pretended errand, | my catalogue with terms to Agents which I will sal 
and the lion sprang upon him, _——t The | Postage paid, on application. 
Dutchman caught up a cudgel and laid Mr. ADDRESS, Here 
lion sprawling, with his head cut open, where H. DAYTON, Publisher, an incid 
his friends found him senseless. isles DO hehe, Oe ee, fe 
A NEW QUESTION 800K. tight ev 
LITTLE SARAH. ONE THOUSAND circums' 
Died, at Madron, on Monday, Miss Sarah AND PROP 7 ‘Tom E 
Roberts, aged 90 years. Deceased, a local Wer dtia ene of | : 
celebrity, known generally as ‘ Little Sarah,’ is Sabbath Sch y publi 
supposed to have been the smallest woman in sehen chools ems may 
England, and was only two feet ten inches AND under 
high. Dwarfs, as a rule, are deficient in intel- BIBLE CLASSES. ‘hy 
lect, but ‘ Little Sarah’ was quite an exception;| An entirely new and most valuable work, just issmedly fm ¥8t int 
she was an intelligent woman, and, p d | the American 8. 8. Union. Tom. 
of an extraordinary memory, could relate the 20-tf aes ~~. the 
time and manner of every local circumstance ——_—___——> von 
that had transpired from her childhood to near NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. entered 
the end of her long life.—Cornish T’ h. M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washi Street, Bovtat 
elegrap Uhashfel fiw the potrenage cf" the lost Ga Rugby, 
pia aa ee Be YEARS. — tery yp a onlarged oo Utive 1: 
ea ty ', 
SWEARING. thing in the line of Bo pg for som, 
A professor was -_ day walking near the BOOKS AND STATIONERY, had bee 
college, when he heard one of the students ‘ 
‘ hs : At Wholesale or Retail erm. 
Ho ctonted ep fers ryege like a ney: per “a Particular and constant. patna token in the capped m ben 
e step; up, asked for ie axe, and quietly Sch. nery eve 
chopped bo stick of wood up. ‘ You see the —_— an agpetse: 45 tehool 
wood may be cut up without swearing,’ he said, mre 
handing the axe ‘back to the Jad. fie deeply ow cle ake _— paar night, — 
felt the reproof, and never gave occasion for! tf pec pret other by 
another like it. From that time he left off the ——— by elev. 
volgar and wicked habit. YOUTH’S COMPANION. 97" 
—_—_ A FAMILY PAPER ‘ “ 
REVIVAL GEMS. DEVOTED TO }? Teeol 
John P. Jewett has published a little hymn | P!*t¥+ Morality, Brotherly Love- Kol# they ev 
book, entitled ‘ Revival Gems.’ It contains the pose Py Nee come pas Hances 
best hymns which are in use, and is just the pers gs age rss 
book to be used at this time. Jt is so small OLMSTRAD & CO., BOSTON, MB With 
that it can be carried in the pocket. It is No. 22 School Street. Se their er 
edited by Rev. Joseph Banvard. Jt would be | ?™** $4 "#42. Six corims von $5, raraaer BS Bin rooy 
well to have the Old South Chapel, and places 2 little fe 
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